4 I'll do him in ! ' And apparently noticing Antoine' s
presence for the first time, she turned towards him and
added in a rasping voice : ' You hold your tongue.'

He was sitting beside her, and being smaller than she, had
to tilt his head to look into her eyes. She dominated him not
merely in height, but by virtue of her age and her vast
experience of love. Here, at his side, were rings, bracelets,
and mink coat, an entire and sumptuous feminine apparatus,
which he commonly despised, but which, in close proximity,
impressed him. At Flora's apostrophe, he could do nothing
but blush, and hang his head like a child caught in some
offence. Yvette herself was so annoyed by it that she would
not give him an encouraging look. Antoine tried to comfort
himself by Chou's smile from across the table, but it was a
rather acid consolation. When dinner was over Flora
became silent and fell into a disquietingly ruminative state.
After an exchange of uneasy looks Yvette went to put her
little girl to bed and Antoine followed her to settle what they
should do. Flora had made them promise to take her to the
bar in the Rue de k Rochefoucauld. They decided that they
must lure her elsewhere. During the confabulation Chou
recited a prayer she had been taught by an old spinster on the
first floor. She prayed God to keep her father well and
cheerful, to preserve the Marshal's life, and bring victory to
France and her allies. Yvette stopped to listen, shed tears of
emotion, and joined her in a Pater Noster. When they
returned to Flora she was standing at a gkss rouging her
lips. When Yvette told her of their changed plans she
showed no annoyance, and merely replied :

e You do just as you like, I am going to the Pomme

She spoke with the calmness that accompanies momentous
decisions. Since she was set on going to the Pomme d'Adam
bar they had better go with her and try to forestall a scene.

no